A   HALO   OF   ROMANCE
at  least  in  my   hearing,   openly   disclosed   them*    Le
Gallienne was, so to speak, his first-born, and for him
he   always   entertained   an   unwavering   affection—an
affection that was as warmly returned.     'You will see
I have not forgotten those old Bodley Head days,* Le
Gallienne once wrote to his old friend,  'indeed, I am
growing pathetically faithful as I grow older; and that
wonderful old past grows more and more a religion with
me.     If I could draw, I would make you a Bodley Head
with a halo  (of romance,   not of sanctity)  around it!'
That letter was written from Le Gallienne's home in
America.    To show how strong and how intimate were
the ties that united the two men, I will quote the con-
clusion   of a  letter  written   from   Mulberry   Cottage,
Brentford,  in  November,   1893.     In  it,   Le  Gallienne
touches on various matters connected with the publica-
tion of his Religion of a Literary Man, and refers 'with
satisfaction to a letter he had received from Coventry
Patmore in which the elder poet says he looks to his
confrere's   'earnestness,   thoughtful ness   and   orthodox
instincts' to lead him one day into the bosom of the
Church.    Perhaps it was with a view to fostering the
tender bud of piety he seemed to discern in the author
of English Poems that he accompanied his encomiums
with an invitation to Lymington.    Then Le Gallienne
goes on to say, 'In a copy of his "Sentences", Davidson
has written one of the sweetest baby-poems for us that
I have ever read.    It touched us no little, as did the
manly, cordial letter that accompanied it.    As it is just
six lines and we feel that we want to share it with you
as soon as possible, here it is.'    And he quotes:
'What little boat comes o'er the sea
From islands of Eternity?
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